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_**Skydoesminecraft's Secret**_

- **Prologue** -

By Spade

:.:

_**S**ky chipped away at the stone with his golden pickaxe. The_ pickaxe was weaker than most, so the stone took time and effort to break. Sky and his friends had split up through the mines to cover more ground and find more ores. Sky had been mining for a while, and a fine layer of sweat had broken on his forehead. As he removed another chunk of hard, grey stone, his eyes widened in joy. "Butter!" He shouted, his voice echoing around the tunnel. He tossed the lump of stone aside and began quickly mining away at the stone around the gold ore. His muscles ached with the effort, but he ignored it and kept mining.

As he pulled away the fist-sized lump of pure gold, he saw a pitch-black tunnel beyond the wall. There could be more butter in there. Sky thought to himself, slipping the gold into his leather bag and taking up his pickaxe again. He began quickly mining the stone, making a gap big enough for him to squeeze through. As he slipped through the hole, he pulled out an unlit torch from his bag. As his feet touched the stone ground, he quickly slid the coal end across the wall and it lit instantly.

He held up the torch and looked around. His brow furrowed in confusion. There were chunks of a strange red stone strewn about the tunnel. He could see a soft orange glow from the very end of the tunnel, but couldn't see the source. He decided not to go on, since it was strange, but as he turned to the wall from where he came, he saw his tunnel was gone. "Huh..." He murmured. He reached to his belt for his pickaxe, but felt nothing. He looked to see it was gone. He felt even more confused now.

"Well... I guess forward is the only way to go..." He turned back toward the tunnel and began slowly walking toward the light source, which was coming from around a corner. He put out his torch as he got closer, tossing the stick aside. He stopped when he reached the turn. The ground was now completely the strange red stone. It was surprisingly soft, and his feet gently sank into it. He peeked around the corner and saw a strange sight. A tall, slightly thin man stood with his back to Sky. He had tousled, dark brown hair and ghostly pale skin. His simple clothing was ragged and worn out.

Something about the man seemed familiar, but Sky couldn't place him. "Uh... hi..." Sky said, slowly stepping soundlessly into the red-stoned chamber. The man, who faced a strange, swirling violet portal, did not respond. "Who are you?" Sky asked, slowly approaching the man. A deep chuckle came from the man, and Sky froze, his eyes widening. "Don't you remember your own father, Sky?" The man turned and smiled at Sky. His white eyes giving off a faint, unholy glow. Sky turned fast, and began sprinting away, back down the dark tunnel he came from.

"Leaving so soon? You just got here!" His father's voice echoed after him. He suddenly slammed into the wall and crumbled onto the floor, his chest heaving with heavy breaths. He heard footsteps after a few moments, and saw the glow of his father's eyes perfectly in the dark. Sky quickly stood, thinking fast. His father stopped in front of them, their noses inches away from each other. "It's g-" Sky cut his father off with a strong punch to his eye. He cried out, stepping away from his son.

Sky hesitated for a brief moment before turning to a wall and punching that, too. The stone cracked easily as if it were nothing more than glass. The stone all crumbled and fell to the ground. He sprinted down the tunnel he had been mining in before, his heart racing. He heard his father's quick footsteps after him and tried to pick up his pace.

Suddenly, Sky skidded to a stop and smoothly turned to his father. He bunched his hand into a tight fist, and a ball of flames grew around it. He swung his arm in an arch toward his father, who skidded to a stop. The fire flew away from Sky's hand, shooting at him. His father swung his arm sideways as the fire came. The fire was knocked aside, slamming into the stone wall and fizzling out.

Sky heard rapid footsteps behind him and quickly turned. Footsteps were coming down from a tunnel farther down the one he and his father were in. Sky turned back to his father and saw he was gone. He gave a soft sigh of relief and turned as his friends, Jason and Ty, rounded the corner and sprinted up to him. They skidded to a stop in front of him and panted, out of breath. "What... happened... Sky...?" Jason asked, struggling to catch his breath.

"Just a cave-in. Everything is okay." Sky reassured them, feeling bad for having to lie. "O...ok..." Jason said, slowly straightening up. "We should... get back to... to base... Yeah?" Ty said, wiping the sweat from his brow. Sky nodded. The three began to walk back down the tunnel. Ty glanced over at Sky, and blinked slowly, rubbing his eyes and squinting at him. Sky noticed his movements in his peripheral and looked at him. "What are you doing?" "There's like a... a glow coming from under your shades. What's up with that?" Jason looked at them, "Hey, I see it, too." Hem reached for Sky's shades. Sky batted his hands away. "You guys are just seeing things." "No." Jason replied, "No, it's real." He kept trying to grab the shades, but was continuously whacked away.

Ty, while Sky was distracted by Jason, snatched the glasses. Both Jason's and Ty's eyes widened and they stepped back. "Your eyes!" Jason shouted. Sky flinches, quickly throwing his hands over his milky white eyes and squeezing them shut tightly, but it was too late. "Dude, what the hell!" Ty shouted, "What's wrong with your eyes?" "I..." Sky murmured, not wanting to tell them. He gave a deep sigh and dropping his hands, he looked at both of them. "We need to talk..."

:.. - ..:

_**J**ason heaved a long, deep sigh as Sky finished, dropping_ his head onto the heels of his hands, then proceeded to rub his temples. "Good Notch, Sky..." "I can't believe you're Herobrine's son, dude..." Ty commented, running his fingers through his thick hair. Sky didn't respond, keeping his blank eyes downward. "But, hey," Jason said, straightening, "it's pretty cool, to be honest." Sky looked at him, surprised. "It is?" "Yeah,~" Ty said, grinning slightly, "it's amazing!"

"Do you have any powers?" Jason asked, like a child meeting a new superhero.

"What are they?" Ty asked, bouncing slightly on the old tree stump he sat on.

"Do you have any brothers and sisters?"

"Are they nice?"

"Who's your mom?"

"Is she h-"

"Shut up, Ty!"

"You shut up!"

Sky chuckled softly. "Quit acting like children. Ok, so, to answer your questions... Yes, I have powers. I don't remember many of them, because it's been a while and I haven't used most of them. They're teleportation, fire, speed, strength, and..." He thought for a few moments, "Those are all I remember. And I have two siblings, Diana and Keth. They're pretty nice, I guess. My mother is Obsidina." He turned his gaze directly on Ty. "And yes, she is very hot." Ty grinned slightly, "When can I meet her?" Jason slapped the back of Ty's head roughly, making Ty yell out and hold the back of his head.

Sky stood, slipping his shades on, "We should get back to base. You guys are not allowed to tell _anyone_ about this, ok?"


End file.
